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“All right. 1 go tellee her, Bhe no
come, 1 think.” CHAS. A. RAGQIO.
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by which & woman may be| do?” Ington, so far as my masculine eyes can
measured. Yet when not one plece of | “He didn't do anything—much. He | tell; you live on the fat of the land, to Such a Bicycle is the
ehina, but two pllu:."lnd three, and | just Dﬂdﬁ.: answer.” Judge fr:lm “;rh;: 1 seo b;r;?dm: and .
four, fall, the stand becomes use-| turn his back on af you cert ve exce omestle
fem. A woman Is not epected to bear “ro:;nn." = n;lvlce."" g - Frankiin 'w Rolik. A. Keyes.
more. “In short, he didn’t any attention ™, Moely lessed e happy m.” -'h,

Yot more came. There was A fifth | to you?" b g thought which had made her place the Waiter T. Ohandien am er
erash 1a the kitchen. Mrs. Melville| “I suppose he didn't.” general so that he could not see the
Melville took a biscult, and guard standing over the Celestial cook

r«l insthe midst of telling Ritchle
the Bixth—that anchovy paste was
to be struck off the commissary list; she
atopped and looked appealingly at Mel-

passed
the plate on to Ritchle, “*What the dick. | out in the kitchen, as the door swung
ens Is one going to do about It?” be ask: | to and fro. "Yes,”" she assented, “still
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! Austin gathered up his napkin, put| gise, But If we let Bing go, It may be ed.—Gwendolen Overton, In Ban Fran-
bis hand on the table, and started to| months before we can get anybody else, clsco Argonaut. PN . .

! push back his chair; then he sank down
] again and restored his napkin to Its
on his knee. “If 1 go in there and
gets impertinent, 1'l'break his head
—which would be bad for his head and,
incidentally, for my official neck.”
“But it's bead or china.”

| “Well, there is plenty more china—

' and when that gives out the quarter-

] master has a new Involce of tinware,”

“But, seriously, Austin, there won't
e a thing left for the general to eat
:5'“' What are we going to do about

1 S:nl the epidemic le over. There
bas been a dish broken that 1 know
of in ive minutes. You must be reason-
able, and make due ullowances for him,

l Matty. It's bot out there. It's hot here,
too. It's hotter than blazes every-
where.”

“] think, my dear, you are bordering
on profanity, Of course it's hot. Within
the memory of the oldest Inhabitant, it

i thas never been even cool in Arizona In

I July. You really can't expect the inspec-

{ tor geberal to bring Ice. Mr. Ritchle,

{ don't you think he ought to do some-

| thing?”

' “I must respectfully decline to enter
into & family difference. You and Mel-
ville must settle the question between
cunlm Only let me suggest that

it comes to the actwal breaking of
heads, 1'd take it out on Bing, and not
on one another.”
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sumed the salt scraping, and Mre, Mel- | fire, from whence ho drew It cleansed
ville grasped both arms of Lier chalr and | from gravy and other grease.
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*“It doesn’t sound much lke Melville.” | We may sometimes learn more from
At the end of a couple of minutes Mel- | our fallures than from our successes,

ville went past the window and In at | a truth well lllustrated In the case of &

the side door, and a litle later he came | policeman of & Western city, as the

iato the dining-room by the fromt en- | story e told by the Cincinnat! Times
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does. Before he was married, he didn't

beat his wife. However, It wouldn't
bave made the slightest difference
whether she had committed matrimony
or not; the Lawrences would never
have Nad the general nor oven a slngle
member, of the staff to dinner. 8he's
pever dined the paymaster, you know."

“I think it's too bad a first llcuten-
ant's wife has to do it, and all the rest
of the entertalning for the post.”

“You are also the adjutant’s wife,
remember.” -

uYes, of course. I wonder what's the
matter with Bing, anyway?”’

“That'sobvious—approaching guests,”
observed Ritchie, stroking and curling
bls unduly military mustachios, the
mustachios that have entwined and en-

Ritchle was bolder. “Has the police | The polliceman readlly accepted the in.
party got to come around and pick up | vitation, climbed Into the buggy, and
the pleces?” the following dlalogue ensued:

“No; I guess Le's whole” “How long bave you been on this

“Is he a little more reasonable? beat, Mr. Officer?" |

“Oh, he's dolug the lamb act now,”

“Tell us about It, Austin," begged

Mrs, Melville.

“I just told him he'd got to stop his
— pnonsense and behave himself, Of
course I didn't want to say anything
ugly to make him madder., He mutter-
ed that he'd go, or something llke that,

and he flung the dish-towel In my face.

I was a little riled at that, but I don't

think 1'd have done anything exzcept

kick him out, If I hadn't remembered

the dinner. I knew he had to be pounded

lnu: staylng. Bo I pounded. That's

snared so many hearts in thelr silken | all.

meshes since then, In the whirl of
Washington soclety. Ritchle was Mel-
ville's second llentenant at that time,
and as he was not married, and didn't
iike the bachelor mess, he mesased with
bis senior and that young officor's wife.

“Why didn't his cousin dle, then?”

“Porhaps he"realizes that the dead
cousin's funeral Is a litle worn as &
method of obtaining a leave."”

] should think so; one died when the
paymaster was coming to dinner the
time before last, and another when the
Iadian agent was here, and he polished
off two in anticipation of the paymas-
ter’s last trip.”

“That's not all, Austin," pursned Mrs,
Melville. “Generally he only slams
when he has lost at faro the night be-
fore.” ’

In pursuance of bis method of war-
fare, Bing precipltated a chopping-bowl
and knife to the floor, with a resulting
polse that only the falling of those two
bhomely utensils could possibly accom-
plish. Melville bit his upper lip and
elenched his fist.

“I wonder 1£1t would do any good for
me to go out and speak bim quletly?
suggested his wife,

“Buppose you try it. If he takes a
earving-knife to you, call out and we'll
come to your rescue; but unless it's an
actual carving-knife, don't get us mixed
up In any domestie brawl.”

Mre. Molville patted her lnce-nnd-rib-
bon breakfast-cap down securely, took
a lgng breath, arose, walked resolutely

to the kitchen door, opened It, passed:

through. and closed It behind her,
Melville and Ritehle llstencd, Mel-
wille leaned backin his plne Q. M, chalr,
with his ear bent toward the kitehen;
Ritchlo seraped salt lnto litle ridges
on'the cloth with his knlfe, 'They could
hear the droning of alrs. Melville's
volce, then*a pause, She commenced
and pavsed again, and yet a third time,

ber volce rising a lttle higher st .the

Mre. Molville flew Into the sitting-
room a few hours later.

“Austin, he's vamoosed!"”

Melville stood up, put down his news-
paper, and knocked the ashes from his

cigar. “I'll get him back,” he sald.

“How?"
“Send a deachment out for him and
bring bim back."”

Bo Mrs. Melville watched and walted

for half an hour, and at the end of that
time heard the shufie of feet and the
tramping of boots on the perch, Bing
glided Into the poom, followed by his
master. There was a guard at the door.
“Here he ls, Try the force of geatle

persuasion, Matty.”

Mrs. Melville wns a coaxing lttle
body; she could have, moved any one

but & Chinaman. Bing remained obdu-,

rate. “No,” he grunted; “me no eome
back."

“Just to get dinner, Sing; you can go
afterward.”

"NO."

Bhe looked appealingly at her bus-

band.

“Then you won't come back and get
dinner to-night, 8ing?" asked Melville,

“No."

“Guard, take this man and put him
to chopping wood In the sun.” It was
rather a stretch of official and military
authority, but even the commanding
officer, who was to dine with the gen-
eral, realized the urgency of the case.

An hour of wood-chopping under
guard, under all tjo untamed glary of
an Arlzona sun, brought Bing Into sub-
jection. HMe appeared, downcayt, per-
spiring, gasping, and penitent, at the
door of Melville's quarters, *Missa Mel-
ville. Me wantee slee Mis' Melville."

“No; you can't se¢ ber; she's lylng
down.”

“Yes, Me wantoe slee Mis' Melville.
Me telleo Mis' Melville me come back."”

“Khe no want you back, Sing™

“Qh! you go tellea”

*“Only a couple of days. I'm sub, and

don’t know much about the business
yot,"

“How far does your beat extend "
“To Mohawk Bridge, I think."”
“Who Is your superintendent of pollce

now?™

“Oh, some old German that lives up

here oo Hemilton Plke. Deltsch Is his
name, but I have never seen him."”

“What kind of a fellow s this

Deltsch? Do you know?"

“fKo, 1 don't. Ihearagood deal about

him from the other policemen, though.
Some say he is a strict disciplinarian,
some my he Is a good fellow, and others
say that be la a son-of-a-gun; but I don't
know anything nlmq him. 1 suppose
he is all three."

Just then the buggy passed Mobawk

Bridge, and the colonel sald:

“What bridge Is this?”
“Mohawk Bridge, 1 think they eall

it."

“Is it the end of your beat?”
“Oh, 1 guess It is; but that doean't

make much difference It's a bad night
and nothing's golng on,” chatted the

new cop.
“Well, aren't you afrald some of your

riom will ind you off your beat?"
“Not likely to. The lieutenant won't

go out far to-night, and the old stiff
up the pike has been snooszing for six
hours, I guces, He wouldn't be around
In this wenther™

Here the buggy pulled up In front of

the colonel's home, and turning to the
man, he sald;

*This Is whero I live, and I may aa

well say that I am Colonel Deitsch.”

The ofMicer’s eyes bulged oyt and his

halr stood on end as he gasped, *Then
I'm done for!"

“Never mind," sald the chlef, *“Just

let this be a lesson to you. Never get
in & buggy with any one, never leave
your beat, never go ot tho beat until
you.are famillar with Its boundaries,
and don't talk too muoh, Now get back
to your post.”

sAnd that man,”" says Chlef Deltsch,

g torday the best officer on the force.”

The Meat l!l.ll of London,
The annual meat bill of London ls

something wonderful, Duting the year

15805 the butchers of that burg killed

and sold the flesh of 400,000 catile,

1,000,000 shecp, 500,000 calves and 700,
000 hogs, to say nothing of the horses
and fowls,

There 18 nothing In which people are
80 Inconslutont as In thely’ cconomien

to govern the city. Btate and munlicl-
pal legisiation for Chicago. Honest

'.L"rf.":" A general Interest In the pri- , _ooiqtion to & thorough systemiss-

moval of garbage— improved urban
trafic—less smoke—more wutar—h!:::- “E::":p’:;“““muum
erable police—cheaper and better ac- sy

commodations for the people of Chica-
go in all directions—elevation of rail- Ample school facilities — improved
road tracks, etc. methods In teaching, and the develep

Bach Brasch of Work Is Placed In the Hands of a Commities of Specialists, Com

mittees Now Belng at Work oa the Following Lines:

1.~POLITICAL. ation, Publle Loan Bureau, Emplep
The selection of honest, capable men ment Agencles, etc.

4.—~PHILANTHROPIO,
Development of the Central Relled

2.-MUNICIPAL. :l:ll of the organized charities of Okt
B0,
Clean streets and alleys—prompt re- E~MORAL

8.—~EDUCATIONAL.

B.~INDUBTRIAL. ment of a greater Interest In the
Establishment of Boards of Conclll- schools by the parents,
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